
$ 4 Thetp^oKoHe ■ 

I. K, Leade couragiour Cofin. 

1 . 2 .^* Wce'l follow chccrcFuI/y, 

ny€ great noife within crying^ rnn^fave t ..„ 

■Effter in hafi a a^eire7f',y 

Hold, hold, O bold,hoJd,hold. " ^ 

£ nter ^irithont in hafie 
Pir, Hold hoa : It is a cut fed haft you made * 

I f you have done fo quickly ; noble PaUmon^ 

The gods wilUhew their ^ory In a life. 

That thou arc yet to leade, 

P 4 /, Gan that be. 

When Vennt I have laid is falfo ? How doe things fare ? 

Ptr, Ari(e great Sir, and give the tydingseare 

That are mott early fweet,and bitter. 

Pal. What 

Hath wakt us from our dreame ? 

1>ir. Lift then ; your Cofen 
Mounted upon a Steed that Emily 
Did fiift btftow on him, a blackc one, owing 
Not a hayre woi th of white,which foine will fay . ' 
W cakens his pricc,and many will not buy 
Hisgoodneffe with this note : Which fupcrftition 
Heerc findes allowan ce ; On this hoi fc is Areite 
Trotting the ftones of i»/r/r^e»r,which the Qalkins 
Did rather tclLthcntramplejfor the horfe ^ 

Would make his leiigth a milc,if’t pleaf d hisRider 
T o put pridcin him ; as he thus went counting r 
The flinty pavement, dancing as t’wer to’cli Muficke 
His ownehoofes made; {for as they fay fiom iron. 

Came Mufickes origen) what envious Flint, 

Cold as old Satttrneymd like him pofleft , 

With fire malevolent, darted a Sparkc ,, , 

Or what fcirce fulphur clfe, to this end made, 

, 1 comnacnc nvt j the hoc horfe,hoc as fire 
T poke Toy at this,a»jd fell to what diforder 
His power could give his will,bounds,comes.ou end, 

Forgets fchooled00iiig.being therein traindi 
And' of kind tnaiinadge,pig-Iikc he whines 


Iht Tivo Mh mnfmeif, 

„ fliarpe Rowcll,whjch he freats at rather 
jS '^baies; feckes allfoule meancs 
of boyfirous and rough Iadrie,to dif-feate 

Sllord that kept it bravely -.when nought ferv i, 

Sneither Gmb would cracke, girth breake nor diftnng 

SrootchisRidcrwhciicehegrew,butthat (plunges 
„,tephta™.cnetofcgg«..nh,,ta 

That Arciffs leggs being higher then h|s head 
Seem’d with ftfangc arc to hang .* His vi^loros wreath 
Even then fell off his head ; and ptefently 
Backeward the ladc conies ore,and his full poyzc 
Becomes the Riders loade : yet is he living. 

But fuch a vtffell tis,that floates but fot 

The that next approaches he much dehres 

TohavefomefpcechWithyoutLocheappcares. 

Enter Thefenf, Htpolita, Emilia, Arctteyn a chatre. 
Pal. O miferablc end of our alliance 
The gods are raightic Arciteftfthy heart. 

Thy wotthie, manly heart be yet unbroken ; . 

Give me thy laft words, I am Tdlamoni 
One that yet loves thee dying. 

Arc. like Emilia . , , . 

And with her,all the worlds joy j Reach thy hand. 

Farewell : I have told my laift houre ; I was fallc, . 

Yet never treacherous ; Forgive me Cofen : 

One kifle from fairc Emilia ; Tis done •• 

Take bet .• Idle. , 

Thy brave foulc feekc A/i«-»»»#. , ‘ ^ 

Emil, lie ctofe thine eyes Prince j blcffed fouks be w«b 

Thou art a right good man,and while I live. 

This day 1 give to tearcs. 

P<i/. And I to honour. 

Thef. In this place firft you fought : cv’n very here 
1 fundted you, acknowledge to the ^ods j ; . 

Our thankes that you are living: ' ‘ 

His pan is play d,and though it were too ftiort 
He did it well .• your day is lengthned,and, 
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